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SEMPKR  REFULGET 

Ab.  7G. 


Boston y  Saturday^  October  10,  1807. 


POUrE  LlTERArUJiE, 

FOR  THE  EMERALD. 

THE  WANDEllEH, 

Ab.  100. 
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. Our  doubts  arc  traitors, 

And  make  us  lose  the  good  we  oft; 
might  win, 

lly  fearing  to  attempt. 

Measurt  for  Measure. 


014: 


Althongli  most  men  are  disposed 
to  make  an  exaggerated  estimate 
Jof  their  own  abilities  and  acciuire- 
ments,  yet  no  small  portion  of  man¬ 
kind  suffer  an  indecission  of  char¬ 
acter  to  obscure  the  lustre  of  the 
one  and  palsy  the  exertions  of  the 
other. 

Every  day’s  experience  should 


-A 


convince  us  that  confidence  is  the 

best  guide  to  preferment - that 

ienergy  is  the  surest  pledge  of  sue- 
*  fecss  ;  and  if  contempt  ouj^it  ever 
wo-Ato  be  bestowed  on  fellow  mortals  it 
surely  due  to  him,  who  in  a 
‘world  where  turmoil  and  confusion 
inc,  predominate  ‘makes  no  exertion  to 
CMr**find  out  the  comer  where  comfort 
dwells.  Yet  what  multitudes  suf- 
ilend^^*^  themselves  to  be  hurried  from 
mo.  stations  of  usefulness  and  honour, 
___  lobe  swept  down  the  stream  of  time 
to  the  ocean  of  oblivion,  or  if  they 
)ifO  ^  distinguishing  mark  behind, 

’  ■  it  is  the  w'reck  of  character  which 
-  has  met  with  ruin  on  the  wav. 


VOL  IX. 


These  torpid  beings  had  they  roused 
half  the  energy  with  w’hich  nature 
had  endowed  them  and  which  was 
canker'd  but  not  destroyed  by  in¬ 
dolence,  might  at  least  have  main¬ 
tained  the  situations  they  occupied. 

Where  the  timid  caution  of 
w'ary  prudence  once  succeeds,  the 
ardor  of  daring  presumption  is  ten 
times  triumphant  ;  and  verifies  the 
poets  observation 

“  That  they  can  conquer  who  believe 
tlicy  can.” 

Example  is  better  than  precept 
and  without  further  comment  on  a 
subject  which  is  fruitful  of  remarks, 
the  Wanderer  presents  to  his  rea¬ 
ders,  a  letter  which  produced  the 
foregoing  observations. 

To  the  Wanderer. 

Sin, 

Every  delineation  of  character, 
which  exhibits  with  fidelity  the  fea¬ 
tures  of  folly,  or  the  lineaments  of 
vice,  must  interest  him,  who  as¬ 
sumes  the  protectorate  of  pi'oprieiy 
and  the  guardianship  of  morality. 
I  send  you  the  portrait  or  rather  the 
history  of  a  clever  fcliowy  a  man, 
nobody's  enemy  but  his  o^am  ;  and  if 
the  sketch  wants  W'armth  of  colour¬ 
ing,  it  possesses  at  least  one  claini 
to  attention,  accuracy  of  outline. 

Dick  Doubtful  was  the  com¬ 
panion  of  my  school-boy  age  and 
my  competitor  for  the  little  honours 
which  childhood  covets.  Often  at 
the  head  of  his  class,  but  for  want 
of  application  sometimes  supplant* 
ed  by  lads  of  inferior  capacity, 
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framed,  notwithstanding,  a  reputa¬ 
tion  for  ability,  and  on  (juitting  the 
school  was  pronounced  one  of  the 
best  scholars  who  had  passed  the 
gradations  its  rules  had  instituted. 

In  maturer  life  our  intimacy  was 
renewed.  Doubtful  had  served ' 
seven  years  in  a  compling-housc 
and  acquired  no  incompetent  share 
of  mercantile  information.  He  had 
secured  a  reputation  for  probity, 
that,  with  the  countenance  of  the 
house  in  which  his  tutelage  had 
l)een  passed,  might  have  procured 
him  a  passport  to  a  creditable  estab¬ 
lishment.  But  Dick  thought  the 
times  were  bad,  political  difficulties 
Imd  remlei'ed  s|^eculation  unsafe  and 
ho  concluded  if  he  erred  to  mistake 
on  the  skle  of  safety  by  waiting  for 
more  favourable  appearances  previ- 
o\is  to  embarking  in  active  business. 
A  tolerable  salary  was  offered  by  his 
protectors  if  he  would  continue  in 
their  sei*vice,  and  the  offer  was  ac¬ 
cepted.  'The  friends  who  knew 
Dick’s  disposition  urged  a  different 
course,  but  determining  to  run  no 
I  isque,  he  persisted  in  his  conviction 
of  the  truth  of  an  old  adage,  that 
*•  a  bird  in  the  hand  is  worth  two  in 
the  bush.” 

Under  an  establishment  where 
accumulated  wealth  had  left  little  ! 
incitement  to  exertibn,  the  super- 
\isorship  of  a  compting-house  could 
not  occupy  unremitted  attention. — 
Doubtful  possessed  all  the  com¬ 
panionable  virtues,  and  his  company* 
was  courted  with  avidity  by  a  nu¬ 
merous  class  of  friends.  Dick  felt 
his  inability  to  launch  into  the  ex- 
]x:ns!ve  pleasures  of  many  of  his  as¬ 
sociates,  but  could  resist  no  solicita¬ 
tions  to  embark  in  them  ;  and  such 
solicitations  were  not  uri frequently 
reiterated.  The  afternoon  ride,  the 
evening  party,  the  hotel  supper  and 
midnight  card  table,  alternately  oc¬ 
cupied  his  hours  of  leisure,  I  saw, 
I  pitied  his  infatuation.  Expostu¬ 


lating  with  him,  he  owned  the  im¬ 
propriety  of  l^is  conduct,  and  pro¬ 
mised  to  withdraw  himself  from  the 
circles  he  frequented,  for  he  confes¬ 
sed  to  me  that  greater  pleasure 
could  be  derived  from  intellectual 
occupation  than  all  tlie  sensual  in- 
duli^jnces  to  which  he  gave  his  sea¬ 
sons,  of  relaxation.  These  deter¬ 
minations  were  however  but  the 
fruit  of  momentary  discretion,  and 
the  first  call  of  a  thoughtless  ac¬ 
quaintance  was  answered  without 
hesitancy,  and  the  same  round  of 
dissipation  was  unceasingly  pursued. 
The  voice  of  imperious  necessity  at 
last  operated  like  an  electric  shock 
on  the  faculties  of  my  friend.  To 
avoid  the  importunities  of  duns, 
Dick  dashed  to  sea.  After  two 
years  absence  he  returned  with  im¬ 
proved  finances,  \5aid  off  his  dor¬ 
mant  debts  and  established  himself 
in  business,  or  at  least  became  the 
occupant  of  a  store.  My  calls  at 
his  compting-house  were  frequent, 
but  I  observed  with  sorrow  his  funds 
were  not  likely  to  increase  by  the 
exhibition  of  his  sign-board.  “  I'o 
engage  in  large  enterprises,”  he 
would  say,  “  was  beyond  his  «1)ility, 
to  pursue  a  small  one  was  below  his 
notice.  An  European  peace  would 
ruin  him  if  he  eng*aged  in  foreign 
commerce,  an  American  war  would 
be  equally  ruinous  if  he  involved 
himself  with  domestic  business.” 

Dick  therefore  gallanted  the  la¬ 
dies  during  the  hours  of  active  busi¬ 
ness,  but  oti  ’change  nodded  fa¬ 
miliarly  to  bank -directors,  shook  l>y 
the  fist  every  newly  im\x)rled  six 
weeks  visitor  of  England,  and  swag¬ 
gered  with  more  imix^vtancc  than 
any  splendid  nalxjb  who,  retired 
from  the  influence  of.  commercial 
risques,  swelled  his  enormous  capi¬ 
tal  by  the  extortion  of  twenty  ficr 
ce7it  interest  from  the  profits  of  ac¬ 
tive  trade. 

Sometime  absent,  on  my  return  I 
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found  Dick  was  married,  and  to  a  confine.  I’lie  expediency  of  I'e- 
inost  amiable  woman.  This  had  viewing  these  performances  takes 
operated  no  small  change  on  the  higher  ground  for  defence.  Rc- 
man’s  mind.  He  had  thrown  oft  views  are  for  the  public,  whose  at* 
his  lethargy,  but  his  activity  was  tension  is  more  especially  drawn  to 
madness.  Engaging  with  desperate  such  pri^uctions,  and  not  for  the 
adventurers  in  enterprises  where  literary, 'who  are  independent  of 
fiossibility  of  success  was  alone  ap-  guides.  VV'hen  thus  employed, 
parent,  his  affairs*  soon  became  so  while  reviews  have  for  their  object 
much  involved  that  the  intervention  the  direction  of  public  taste,  there 
of  a  Sheriff  was  required  to  eluci-  ;  js  ^  reciprocity  of  benefit,  for  they 
date  tkern.  promote  respect  for  public  opinion. 

His  spirits  were  broken  likewise,  would  write  a  production 

and  by  endeavouring  to  amend  them  |  with  the  same  careless  indifference 
by  too  ardent  stimuli,  he  has  sunk  ,  whether  it  was  merely  to  be  spoken 
himself  below  the  notice  of  friend-!-  then'over  and  gone,  or  w  hether 
ship,  and  drawn  on  her  for  whom  ;  was  afterw  ards  to  be  seriously  and 
he  should  have  “  plucked  bright  '  jefti^erately  presented  to  the  public 
honour,  cold  disdain,  or  at  most,  j  st.ntence.  He  would  dread  u 
frigid  pity  ;  her  to  w  hom  he  should  |  hand-writing  on  the  w'all,  “  Thou 
have  secured  independence,  but  weighed* in  the  balance  .md 
cheerless  penury  and  unavailing  re-  {hund  w'anting,”  Literary  murders 


gret. 

I  sometimes  meet  him,  the  ghost 


would  be  multiplied, 

“  if  the  assassination 


of  ivhat  he  *ivasy  and  the  return  he  **  Could  trammel  up  the  consequence.” 
makes  to^  my  salutation  convinces  The  discourse  before  us  is  a  fret~ 

me  that  inebriety  has  “  cowed  the  performance.  We  scorn  super¬ 
better  part  of  mon,”  has  forever  de-  severity.  But  we  think  the 

stroyed  the  usefulness  of  one  whom  ephhet  justified  by  the  truth  of  the 

an  active  impulse  might  have  cle-  remark,  that  the  writer,  on  a  sub- 
vated  to  an  honourable  and  an  cn-  inexhaustible  copiousness, 

viable  statiem.  some  elegance,  discovers  not 


1  am.  Sir, 

Your  constant  reader. 


FABRICIO. 


For  the  Emerald. 

REVIEW. 

A  Discourse  upon  the  importance 


much  novelty,  little  research,  less 
strength,  and  no  ardour.  General 
remarks  are  indeed  hazardous. — 
They  are  made  however  in  the 
spirit  of  candour  and  to  tliat  spirit 
are  cheerfully  trusted. 

Inaccuracies  of  style  occur  in  thi.-i 
performance,  some  of  decided  and 


•A  discourse  upon  rne  importance  doubtful  complexion.  In 

of  literature  to  our  country',  pronounced  !  ,  ^  ,  , 

before  Oic  Society  of  PA;  Brta  .'  ‘-‘‘  y  '*'■*»  though  tve 

at  their  anniversary,  in  Cambridge.  27tli  atlutit  llie  author  s  right  of  clcctiou . 
of  August,  180r.  By  Theodorc  Db-  yet  we  cannot  account  for  bis  pre- 
HON,  A.  M.”  ference  of  has"  to //air.  In  the 

Occasional  productions  should  second  sentence  ;  It  is  a  subject 
pass  the  ordeal  of  review  were  it  on-  w'hich  every  cr7//5*A/rwcd  mind 
ly  to  keep  alive  the  attention  they  ex-  fe^^s  an  instinctive  aftection”  ^  “  En- 
citc,  as  it  is  amiable  to  exhaust  every  lightened”  is  tautological.  We  can- 
eftbrt  to  force  existence,  though  but  conceive  any  necessity  for  the 
for  a  moment,  beyond  its  natural cniigbteiied  if  the  af- 
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fection  be  instinct  he.  In  the  third 
sentence  the  phrase  held  a  resort  is 
at  best  of  dubious  correctness; 
as  is  in  the  fourth  the  confused  com¬ 
pound  “  prompted  by  diffidence  to 
pause.”  A  man’s  being  prompted 
by  diffidence**  is  a  little  like  his  being 
urged  on  by  something  that  pulls 
back-,  and  his  being  prompted  by  dif. 
Jldcnce  to  pause**  like  his  being  urg¬ 
ed  on  by  something  that  fruits  hack 
to  stand  still.  But  the  writer’s  Rhet- 
©rick  is  mathematically  correct. — 
Equal  coutrarij  forces  destroy  each 
other.**  Our  orator  in  beginning 
his  discourse,  it  seems,  was  much 
like  a  cart  between  two  horses,  har¬ 
nessed  in,  one  at  each  end.  One 
nag  tirgea  on,  the  other  pulls  back, 
and  the  cart  stands  still. 

“  The  power  of  letters**  says  Mr, 
D.  in  his  second  paragraph,  “to  sof- 
“ten  the  manners  and  refine  the 
4*  sentiments  of  a  people,  has  attract- 
«  ed  the  notice  of  every  investigator 
“  of  the  causes  of  national  character. 
‘‘  As  far  as  history  and  observation 
«  furnish  us  with  lights,  we  discover 
“  satisfactorily,  that  they  are  friend- 
“  ly  to  good  feelings  and  elevated 
“  thoughts,  to  correct  opinions  and 
generous  deeds.”  The  relative 
they,**  in  this  sentence,  if  it  refer 
to  any  thing  expressed  in  the  para¬ 
graph,  refers  to  “  the  power  of  let¬ 
ters  f  and  not  to  have  done  violence 
to  grammar,  “  they**  should  there¬ 
fore  been  it.  Perspicuity  would 
have  been  promoted  by  this  altera- 
ation.  For  there  would  have  been 
no  antecedent  in  the  whole  paragraph 
in  the  singular  number,  and  there¬ 
fore  no  antecedent  to  which  iV  could 
refer,,  but  “  the  power  of  letters  ;** 
but  there  are  many  antecedents  in 
the  plural,  to  which  they  may  refer, 
and  rule  of  construction,  which 
connects  the  relative  withahe  last 
antecedent,  would  make  “  they**  re¬ 
fer  to  “  lights,”  to  “  history  and  ob¬ 
servation,”  and  perhaps  to  other  an¬ 


tecedents,  rather  than  carry  it  back 
to  “  letters,”  vith  tvhich  the  writer 
undoubtedly  meant  the  word  should 
agree.  The  truth  is,  the  fair  ante¬ 
cedent  in  common  sense  as  well  as 
grammar  is  the  subject  of  the  para¬ 
graph,  “  the  power  of  letters,**  or  as 
the  author  afterwards  expresses  it, 
“the  influence  of  correct  literature.” 

“  What  softened  the  manners  of 
“  the  originally  barbarous  Gaul 
“  The  enterprises  of  war  called  him 
“  to  the  regions  where  the  muses 
“  had  dwelt.”  For  the  use  and 
force  of  the  definite  article  Mr.  D, 
is  requested  to  glance  at  the  preface 
to  “  Elements  of  Criticism*”  where 
Lord  Kaim  modestly  suggests  that 
the  reason  for  naming  his  work  Ele¬ 
ments,  rather  than  the  Elements  of 
Criticism,  was  that  by  the  title  he 
meant  to  imply  that  his  book  con¬ 
tained  some  of  the  elements  without 
pretending  to  have  combined  them 
all.  His  Lordship  well  knew  his 
mother  tongue,  and  the  distinction 
is  founded  in  her  delicate  nature. 
The  definite  article  prefixed  to  a 
plural  noun  makes  that  noun  ex¬ 
press  all  the  particulars,  that  can 
come  within  the  meaning  of  the 
word.  Mr.  D.  should  therefore, 
in  the  last  sentence  quoted,  have 
omitted  the  first  definite  article,  as 
he  does  not  and  could  not  mean  that 
the  Gaul  was  called  to  all  the  re¬ 
gions  where  the  muses  had  dwelt, 
but  merely  that  the  enterprises  of 
war  had  called  him  to  some  of 
them.  These  had  indeed  carried 
him  to  Byzantium,  to  different  parts 
of  Asia,  and  had  returned-  him 
home,  enriched  with  literary  spoils. 
But  the  muses  had  dwelt  in  more 
regions  than  the  Gaul  could  con- 
quor.  All  the  places  at  which  he 
could  touch  in  his  career  of  victory, 
were  few  compared  with  those,  at 
which  these  ladies  of  rhyme,  rea¬ 
son,  and  passion  had,  at  different 
periods,  found  a  home.  Had  thp 
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ntcnce  read  ‘‘  The  enterprises  of 
ar  called  him  to  regions,  where 
e  muses  hacAdwelt  the  sense 
f  >uld  fairly  be  given  and  the  sound 
a  proved. 

j-  At  the  beginning  of  the  third 
viragraph  “  in  the  same  bright  nun- 
jf,  which  is  favourable  to  the 
nicest  vegetation,  weeds  will  be 
®  'k  and  numerous  bright  is  tau- 
igical  and  the  epithet  unmean- 
}  g.  Sunshine  cannot  be  other  than 


;lit.  Mr.  Dehon  in  his  bright 
’^.hin  'ey^^f larva  comfionere  magnis*' 

■  about  as  bad  as  Horace  in  his  “//- 
hii  /antes,** 

The  next  sentence  is  really  an 
odd  one.  “  It  had  indeed  been 
j happy  for  Greece  and  Rome,  if 
jrthen  letters  freed  them  from  the 
of  barbarism,  a  pure  and  ef- 
Fk  acious  religion  mig/u  have  freed 
them  from  the  vices  of  refine- 
■ment.*'  Indeed^  Mr,  Dehon  ! — 
ell  then,  it  was  happy  ;  for  at  that 
.c  “  a  pure  and  efficacious  reli- 
n**  might  have  done  all  this.  The 
itence,  as  it  now  stands,  is  down- 
iit  nonsense.  Yet  behold,  this 
)cai  matter  of  mischief  is  kindled 
y  the  little  auxiliary  fire,  “  might 
and  could  have  been  utterly 
i evented  by  the  substitution  of 
5  /  /  Or  rather  the  period  is  thus 
ivolved  in  such  thick  smoke  and 
pn fusion,  that  no  object  can  be  dis- 
rned  through  the  w’hole  of  it, 
cn  it  wanted  only  the  light  of 
is  little  particle  to  “  manifest” 

tiat  “  now  the  darkness  conceal- 
1.”  We  have  no  doubt  what  Mr. 
hon  meant.  But  the  thought 
)uld  have  been  on  his  page,  as  it 
on  his  mind.  “It  had  indeed 
If  en  happy  for  Greece  and  Rome, 
^ if. when  letters  freed  them  from 
‘the  vices  of  barbarism,  a  pure  and 
‘cnTicacious  religion”  had  “  freed 
iiiem  from  the  vices  of  refine- 
‘tnent.”  Nothing  would  then  have 
fit  n  left  to  conjecltjrc. 


The  use  of  the  pronominal  ad¬ 
jective,  whoacy  in  lieu  of  the  phrase, 
of  ivhichy  can  never  be  strictly  cor¬ 
rect.  But  we  have  met  no  exam¬ 
ple,  in  which  this  abuse  is  a  greater 
rhetorical  misfortune,  than  in  the 
following  instance.  “  In  the  dir- 
“  tinguished  reign  of  Charles  the 
“  second,  ivhoae  manners,  See.” — 

“  Whose**  refers  to  Charles  the  2(1, 
but  the  manners  of  the  reign  were 
meant  to  be  expressed,  and  not  of 
the  monarch.  7’hc  manners  of  Tjkichy 
would  have  remedied  the  evil,  anti 
correctness  in  this  instance,  as  it 
must  in  all  others,  have  increased 
perspicuity. 

When  the  orator  talked  about 
poppies  and  night-shade,  we  could 
easily  see, w  ho  put  the  poppies  into 
his  “veins,”  and  hope  that  from  at¬ 
tention  to  the.  pages  of  that  distin¬ 
guished  character,  they  may  soon 
turn  out  to  be  “  herbs  of  grace.” 

“  Greece  w’as  at  the  acme  of  her 
“  glory,  when  letters  and  the  arts 
“  floured  the  brightest  beams  (/  their 

flowers  upon  lier  states.”  “Of 
their  powers”  is  superfluous  and 
rather  incongruous  w  ith  the  meta¬ 
phor.  Pouring  beams  is  decidedly 
unwarrantable,  and  is  an  instance 
of  the  confusion  of  metaphoric  du¬ 
plicity.  In  the  next  sentence  per¬ 
spicuity  is  again  put  to  flight. — 
“  And  the  con([ueror  of  Greece,  the 
“  mistress  of  the  worldy  rose  not  to 
“  the  complete  ascendancy  of  her 
“  superiority,  till  she  had  appropii- 
“  ated  to  herself,  not  only  the  terri- 
“  tories,  but  the  spirit  and  literature 
“  of  the  nation  she  had  subdued.” 
To  whom  does  “  mistress  of  the 
world*'  refer,  to  the  conqueror  or 
Greece,  for  both  are  feminine  I  I 
shall  not  be  answ'ered,  it  must  refer 
to  conqueror,  and  not  Greece,  since 
the  latter  could  not  be  mistress  of 
the  world  when  she  herself  was 
conquered  ;  for  who  does  not  re- 
'•  meniber  the  fine  quotation  of  John- 
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son  to  Chesterfield,  U  v€dnqueur  du 
-vainqueur  de  la  monde  ?  ]\^r.  De- 

lion  may  have  had  a  similar  idea, 
and  it  is  obvious  enough.  JBut  car¬ 
ry  the  analysis  through,  and  we 
shall  find  this  to  be  a  sentence  sin¬ 
gularly  and  signally  constructed.^ 
And  the  conqueror  of  Greece,  the 
mistress  of  the  world,  rose  not  to 
the  complete  ascendancy  of  her 
superiority,  (the  superiority  of 
Greece)  till  ehe  (the  conqueror, 
Rome)  had  appropriated  to  herself, 
not  only  the  territories,  but  Jthe  spi¬ 
rit  and  literature  of  the  nation  she 
had  subdued.**  \V1k)  does  not  per¬ 
ceive  that  our  interpolations  are  con¬ 
jectural  and  depend  merely  on  our 
own  reasonings  as  to  what  must 
have  been  the  writer’s  meaning,  in¬ 
dependent  of  his  words,  and  not 
upon  any  particular  indices,  pointing 
the  relatives  to  their  respective  an¬ 
tecedents. - ‘‘  Pale,  then,  as  the 

“  beams  of  the  ‘waning  moon  in  the 
“  light  of  day**  &c.  ilere  is  an 
original,  and  pale  enough  too,  friend. 
The  author’s  merit  of  invention  out 
llerschells  Herschell.  Lo,  an  as¬ 
tronomical  discovery  !  Moonrbeams 
in  the  light  of  day  !  A  beam  from 
the  moon  at  noon-day  was  too  faint 
an  expression  of  our  star-gazer’s 
idea  of  extreme  paleness.  It  must 
he  from  the  waning  moon.  Verily 
to  any  other  than  a  lunatic,  it  makes 
little  odds  in  the  day-time  whether 
the  moon  waxes  or  wanes. 

The  quotation,  that  should  have 
been  engraved  on  the  last  stone  of 
the  ruins  of  Rome,  is  indeed  happy. 
Rut  the  hexameter  should  not  have 
been  mutilated. 

The  phrase  “  press’s  freedom”  is 
harsh  and  the  epithet  ^^unfierishable** 
atikward.  “  The  Muses  in  disgust 

retiie  to  their  groves,  and  their 
“  votaries,  disheartened,  hang  up 
“  tiieir  harps  ufion  the  trees  that  are 
“  therein.**'  This  confusion  of  the 
sacred  and  profane  must  excite  a 


laugh  or  a  sneer  at  the  expense  > 
the  sacred.  This  is  reason  enou« 
Ibr  a  clergyman  to  avoid  it.  Ti 
expression  too  is  flat  even  to  staL 
ness.  We  recommend  to  Mr.  D( 
hon  the  perusal  of  Mr.  Foster 
valuable  essay  on  Evangelical  Hi 
ligion,  as  containing  important  rt 
sons  for  adopting  popular  or  class: 
al  language  in  lieu  of  the  diction 
scripture.  “  The  trees  that  c 
there**  would  have  been  an  eas! 
apd  better  termination. 

“Very  great,  we  are  persuad 
“  would  be  the  advantage  to  the  1 
j  “  erature  of  our  country,  if  the  n 
“  ritqrious  editors  of  these  wor 
“  were  enabled  by  the  generc 
“  patronage  of  the  rich,  and  the ! 
“  eral  contributions  of  the  leaiu 
“  so  lo  conduct  them,  that  Mine 
“  would  not  blush  to  find  her  ima 
“  in  the  frontispiece  ;  and* 
“  streams,  which  arc  conveyed 
“  them  into  the  circles  of 
“  fashionable  and  the  closets  of ! 
“  studious,  might  be  brought,  i 
“  der  her  direction,  from  the  foi 
“  tains  of  Ilyssus.”  If  this  be 
a  strange  confusion  of  the 
and  metaphorical,  still  the  wr; 
loses  sight  of  his  metaphor  ; 
moment  he  talks  about  “  the  dr; 
of  the  fasliionable,”  unless  he  me 
literally  to  overflow^  our  parlo 
revive  an  old  punishment,  and  s 
tcnce  our  fair  fashionables  to  ciu 
of  ducking^tooU*  To  conduct  il 
streams  into  the  closets  of  the  i 
dious  would  be  to  give  schol; 
cold  bath,  which  to  the  person 
most  students  would  be  no  very  i 
terial  injury. 

We  have  nearly  done  with  ^ 
bal  criticism.  In  the  last  sente 
but  one,  “  unhinge  the  order,** 
mong  the  incomprehensibles 
language,  and  in  the  last  “ 
fixed  laws  of  natnixi  will  bow**  I 
all  things  in  the  world  not  the  r 
1  unlike  an  express  contradict' ^ 
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;r:?.  We  shall  export  this,  con.  «  maddeninj;  course  the  venerable 
-ed  to  Miss  Edgeworth,  for  the  «  father  and  the  peace  of  his  coun- 
kt  edition  of  “  Irish  Bulls.  But  “  try.”  The  allusion  to  the  Centaurs 
^iities  may  perhaps  prevent,  has  beauty.  The  indignant  blush 
Lnwhile  strike  out  and  of  Appollo  at  the  degradation  of 

I  a  leave  the  laws  at  liberty  to  bow.  poets,  is  introduced  with  effect ; 
hVe  have  indeed  been  minute,  there  are  apposite  quotations  and 
[i  these  subjects  we  have  one  o-  fortunate  compliments.  The  die - 
-)n.  Reviews  are  worthless  un-  tion  is  rather  neat  than  striking. 


s  analytical.  The  composition  however  far  tram- 

This  production  is  not  without  cends  mediocrity.  But  the  obser- 
4iines.  It  has  many,  the  writer  vations  on  such  a  subjeclat  so  late  a 
b  happily  expressed  the  reasoiH  day  are  extremely  superficial.  The 
!.y  the  manners  of  the  Gaul  were  author  rather  gives  us  srppings  at 
^iened  ;  “  He  breathed  in  Asia  the  streamlets  of  Helicon  than  deep 
eair  which  came  over  Parnar-  draughts,  imbibed  at  the  Pierian 
s”  To  some  this  may  seem  a  spring.  The  discourse  is  not  with- 
pcclt.  We  are  satisfied.  The  ovit  eloquence  and  classical  littra- 
Lsonification  of  “  religion,  which  ture  ;  but  w’e  wish  it  had  less  aftec- 
:ie  down  from  heaven”  is  apt,  tation  of  the  one,  and  more  nature 
ilhfc  author  seems  determined  to  in  the  other.  X. 

^e  the  life  of  his  figures  by  the 
:  of  neutral  opiates  ;  as  in  this  — 

::anc  c  alluding  to  religion,  its 

ry  obscured  ;  its  efficacy  mana-  EmeraU. 

-1  and  the  beauties  of  its  form 

rtvd  by  distortion,  or  covered  theatrical. 

h  the  dra/iery  ^ absurdity. 'Why  jt  is  a  well  founded  remark,  that  a 

siV  covered  with  drapery,  unless  man  suffera  more  from  an  injudicious 
make  religion  a  Scare-crowy  friend  than  an  avowed  enemy.  Some- 

jkl  be  the  sneer  of  the  ^^}trofanum  ^hmg  like  one  of  that  class,  is  “  Philo 

>»  'Pk*.  I  Theatricus,”  in  tnePalladium  of  yester- 

,  1  his  de^mg  particle  apprchenV.vi, 

i.t’s  so  fretjuentry,  the  writer  draw  down  the  anger  of  criticism  upon 
Jiis  to  have  a  fondness  for  its  dull  performances,  where  contempt  would 
dity.  One  would  think  he  would  otherwise  have  remained.  From  inter- 

herhave  his  piece  even  feminine  nal  conviction  we  presume  Philo  The. 

*  aincus  to  be  interested  in  the  Theatre  ; 

1  and  if  he  is  fearful,  that  the  faults  of 

1  his  pcriormance  has  bold  fig-  performers  are  not  distmetly  mifoU- 
C‘S.  “  Instance  the  best  virtues  of  ed.  he  mav  relv  that  there  are  writers 
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THEATRICAL. 


i  the  dra/iery  qf  absurdity, 'Why  jt  is  a  well  founded  remark,  that  a 
siV  covered  with  drapery,  unless  man  suffera  more  from  an  injudicious 
make  religion  a  Scare-crowy  friend  than  an  avowed  enemy.  Some- 
jkl  be  the  sneer  of  the  ^^}trofanum  ^hmg  like  one  of  that  class,  is  “  Philo 
-  >»  'Pk*.  I  Theatricus,”  in  thePalladium  of  yester- 

-ias.  1  his  de^mg  particle  apprchenV.vi, 

i.t’s  so  frequentry,  the  writer  draw  down  the  anger  of  criticism  upon 
Jiis  to  have  a  fondness  for  its  dull  performances,  where  contempt  would 
dity.  One  would  think  he  would  otherwise  have  remained.  From  inter- 

herhave  his  piece  even  feminine  nal  conviction  we  presume  Philo  The- 
*  aincus  to  be  interested  in  the  Theatre  ; 

1  i-  and  if  he  is  fearful,  that  the  faults  of 
1  his  pcriormance  has  bold  fig-  performers  are  not  distmetly  mifoU- 
C‘S.  “  Instance  the  best  virtues  of  ed,  he  may  rely  that  there  are  writers 
''iminity  found  dead  at  the  feet  of  who  wi//  develope  them,  and  show  u'hy 

■'Vedded  ignorance  and  supersti-  ^*'®**‘  present  contempt  is  excited.  If 

1?  *f  // M'*  •  ‘ak  *  ihe  manairers  are  desirous  ot  cnttcism, 

.^1  ;  “  1  irae  viewing  with  in-  slmllh.ve  enough  of  it ;  and  not 

i  ciising  awe  those  relics^  of  the  unjust  either  ;  but  distinct,  open,  pal- 
>reatnes8  of  Rome,  which  her  pable. 

Muses  had  taught  him  to  Vener- 


It  was  evident  the  ironical  shafts  on 


■tc,  tlic  whirlwind  of  passions,  person  who  performed  “  Duncan'^ 


:  hat  would  have 'prostrated  in  its 

I*  As  in  speaking  of  literature,  ”  It 
Iplres  and  cherishes,”  the  keys  are  in 
I  keeping,  as  also  in  the^notice  of  high 
(.11  satire,  &c. 


in  Macbeth,  ought  to  have  wounded 
the  managers,  at  whom  they  might 
with  propriety  have  been  directed,  for 
casting  the  part  in  so  disgraceful  a 
manner.  If  the  managers  disown  the 
communication  of  Philo  Theatricus  as 
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instigated  or  effected  by  them,  they  j  When  you  7n:ist  yield,  do  it  gi 

may  expect  if  not  a  cessation  of  hos-  fuHy  ;  when  you  must  persist,  do  l 
tdities,  at  least  that  tlie  general  faulU  ' 

of  the  stage  may  be  covered  by  the  •  T®* '' 

mantle  of  forgiveness.  It  rests  with  respect  the  feelings  of  thos 

them,  therefore,  to  choose  between  an  who  suffer,  and  preserve  your  owi 
absolute  and  undeviating  severity  of  from  sufferance.  Zinunerfmn, 
censure  where  performances  will  war¬ 
rant  the  exposure,  and  an  occasional 


sally  of  ridicule  against  preposterous 
outrages  on  good  acting  and  just  con¬ 
cept!  m  of  character. 

Our  remarks  as  applied  to  Mr.Usher 
were  not  intended  to  be  invidious  ;  but 
regarded  his  appearance  only  when  act¬ 
ing  counterparts  with  Mr.  Fennel. 


Modesty  that  shrinks  at  a  glanr 
observation  that  thunders  out  i 
facts  and  sanctity  that  is  strained  ii 
it  tortures,  are  as  detestable  as  ih 
affected  bluntness  which  cndeavoui 
t®  palm  off  rudeness  for  honesty  I 


_  We 

certainly  do  not  wish  to  repress  the  polish  that  the  urbane  put  ii| 
ambition  of  improvement,  which  this  .  their  deportment  never  destroys, b 
•  pci*former  appears  to  have  inrbibed ;  .  lends  a  grace  to  their  integrity. 


it  being  so  rare  a  quality,  we  certainly  * 
will  cherish  it. 


Philo  Theatricus  may  hear  from  us 
again. 

^>uid  decent  quid  non. 


For  the  Finer  aid. 


DESULTORY  SELECTIONS, 

AND  ORICLVAL  RIM.VRKS. 


ibid. 


We  know  not  the  author  of  t! 
following  lines,  but  they  are  tl 
prcKluction  of  a  poet  and  will  be  pt 
rused  with  pleasure  by  every  reiu'- 
who  admires  the  muses. 


T 

dovvr 

justn 

tions 

I  1 

childi 
all  tl 
plenil 
ingb 

iBg.  1 
tore< 
can 
event 
and  I 
pellei 
in  th 
reviv 
ed  in 

. 

fanci 
toucl 
lenti 
the  s 
The> 
time 


PYRAMIDS. 

A  WRITER,  who  has  done  much 
to  amuse  the  imagination  and  en¬ 
lighten  the  understanding,  speaking  j 
of  these  astonishing  works,  in  vain 
intended  to  escape  the  rage  of  time, 
and  now  mouldering  into  ruin, 
makes  the  following  observation  : 
‘‘When  the  monarchs  of  Egypt  1 
erected  such  stupendous  masses  for  i 
no  other  use  but  to  record  their 
names,  they  little  suspected  that  a 
weed*  growing  by  the  Nile  would 
one  day  be  converted  into  more  du- 1 
rable  registers  of  fame,  than  <juar- 
ries  of  marble  and  granite.” 


THE  BIRTH  Ot  A  BLUSH. 

W HEN,  o’er  the  pure  and  blissful  ear' 
Vice  first  her  baneful  influence  sh 
And  gave  those  latent  poisons  birth 
That  through  Life's  sweets  infecil 
spread— 


Bereft  of  home,  her  form  to  screen. 
Meek  Modesty  deserted  stray’d; 
Unnotic’d  and  unknown  when  seen. 
Pensive,  she  droop’d  her  be  auto  o. 
head : 


For  Affectation,  child  of  Guile, 
Usurp’d  the  virgin’s  small  domain  ; 
As.sum’d  her  air — her  artless  smile- 
And,  undisputed,  held  her  reign, 


Then  Heav’n  benign  bestow’d  her  a:  ' 
The  Friend’s  increasing  pow’r  t 
crush — 

Bore  to  the  light  the  feeble  maid. 
And  mark’d  her  presenbe  with  i 
Blush. 


DECEPTION. 

To  deceive  is  a  base  trade  at  best ; 
but  io  deceive  those  we  love  and 
value  is  a  folly  so  totally  inexcusa* 
ble,  that  I  defy  all  the  arts  of  soph-  :  ^  •"»'>  whose  sole  delight  was  gold ; 

istry  to  frame  an  argument  in  its 
favour,  Sterne. 


The  Papyrus. 


EPITAPH  ON  A  MISER. 

’  Here,  crumbling  lies,benealh  this 

-tugii 

Content  was  never  once  his  guest  I  Lit 
Tho’ thrice  ten  thousand  fill’d  his  chcs'||  ,^^^ 
For  he,  poor  man,  with  all  his  store 
Died  in  great  want— fAc  viant  of  more.  r|r-, 

tr.nl 
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CHILDHOOD. 

There  are  few  who  arc  travelling 
down  the  hill  of  life  but  will  ftel  the 
justness  of  the  following  observa¬ 
tions  : 

I  have  just  been  obsening  several 
children  of  eight  or  ten  years  old,  in 
all  tl  e  active  vivacity  winch  enjoys  the 
plenitude  of  the  moment  w  ithout  look¬ 
ing  before  or  after  and  while  observ¬ 
ing,  I  attempted,  but  witlunit  success, 
to  recollect  uliat  1  was  at  that  age.  I 
can  inileed  remember  the  principal 
events  of  the  period,  and  the  acti<ms 
and  projects  to  which  my  feelings  im¬ 
pelled  me  ;  but  the  feelings  tl.eniHelves, 
in  their  own  pure  juvenility,  cannot  be 
revived,  so  as  to  be  described  and  plac¬ 
ed  in  comparis')n  with  those  of  maturi 
ty.  What  is  become  of  all  those  vernal 
Fancies  which  had  st  much  power  to 
touch  the  heart  ?  What  a  numt>er  of 
icntimer.ts  have  lived  and  revelled  in 
[the  soul  that  are  now  irrevocabU  gtme. 
They  died,  like  the  singing  birds  of  that 
time,  w  hich  now  sing  no  more. 


better  qualified  perhaps  to  describe  the 
intrigues  of  a  foreign  court,  or  the  pro¬ 
gress  of  a  foreign  trade  ;  to  represent 
the  m.inners  of  the  Italians,  or  the 
T’urks  ;  to  narrate  tlie  procedings  of 
the  Jesuits  or  the  adventures  of  the 
gypsies  ;  than  to  write  the  history  of 
his  own  mind. 

In  some  instances,  to  recollect  the 
instructions  of  a  former  period  will  he 
to  recollect  too  the  excellence,  the  af¬ 
fection,  and  the  death,  of  tlie  persons 
who  gave  them.  Amidst  the  sadness 
of  such  a  remembrance,  it  w  ill  be  a 
consolation  that  thev  are  not  entirely 
lost  to  us.  Wise  monitions,  when  they 
return  on  us  with  this  melanrh:  ly 
charm,  have  more  pathetic  cogency 
than  when  they  w’ere  first  uttered  by 
tlie  voice  of  a  living  frleiul  w  l»o  is  nf*w 
S’lent  It  will  I  e  an  iotert sting  oceu- 
p.itioii  of  the  pensile  hour,  to  recount 
the  advantages  which  we  have  receiv¬ 
ed  from  beings  who  have  l»  ft  tlie  world, 
and  to  reinforce  our  virtiu  s  Ironi  the 
dust  of  those  who  first  taught  them. 


stj 


SELF  KNOWI  EDGE. 

Men,  says  Foster,  in  one  of  his  admi¬ 
rable  essays,  carry  their  minds  as  they 
carry  their  watches,  content  to  be  igiio- 
rant  of  the  mechanism  of  their  move¬ 
ments,  and  satisfied  with  attending  to 
the  little  exterior  circle  of  things,  to 
which  the  passions,  like  iiidex«‘S,  are 
pointing.  IjL  is  surprising  to  see  how 
ittlc  self-knowledge  a  person  not  watch¬ 
fully  observant  of  himself  may  have 
{gained  in  the  w  hole  course  of  an  active, 
Bor  evcH  an  inquisitive  life.  He  may 
h.ive  lived  almost  an  age,  and  traversed 
Jk  continent,  minutely  examining  its 
wiaiosiiies,  and  interpreting  the  half- 
llobliterated  characters  on  its  monii- 
[ineiits,  unconscious  the  while  of  a  pro- 
ss  operating  on  his  ow  n  mind  to  ini- 
rcss  or  to  erase  characteristics  of 
nuch  more  importance  to  him  than  all 
he  figured  brass  or  niaible  that  Eu- 
ope  contains.  After  having  explored 
nany  a  cavern  or  dark  ruinous  avenue, 
tu  may  have  left  undetected  a  duiker 
cess  in  his  character.  He  may  h.ive 
onversed  with  many  people,  in  difi’er- 
nt  languages,  on  numberless  .stihjects  ; 
Hit,  having  neglected  those  conversa- 
i‘»ns  with  himself  by  which  bis  whole 
oral  being  should  have  been  kept 
'Jilimiallv  disclosed  to  his  view,  he  is 


The  Vlllagei  a  poem  by  Crabbe, 
ll'.e  bead  quarters  ol  wrclclietlnths, a 
village  workboust  is  tl.iis  ilesci  ited; 

There  is  yon  bouse  that  holds  the  par¬ 
ish  poor, 

Whose  walls  of  mud  scarce  bear  the 
broken  d(M»r 

There,  where  the  putrid  vapours  flag¬ 
ging  play. 

And  the  dull  wheel  liums  doleful  thro* 
the  day. 

There  children  dwell,  who  know  no  par¬ 
ent’s  care. 

Parents,  who  know  no  children’s  love 
dwell  lliere,  [bed. 

Heart-broken  matrons  on  their  jovb  ss 
Forsaken  wives, and  mothers  never  w  t  d. 
Dejected  w  idow  s,  with  unlietded  tears. 
And  crippled  age  w  ith  more  than  child¬ 
hood’s  fears. 

The  lame,  the  blind,  and  (far  the  hap¬ 
pier  they) 

The  moping  idiot,  and  the  madman  gay. 

SIR  RICHARD  SIECLB. 

This  article  is  fi-om  an  ingenious 
annotation  on  tbe  Tattler. 

“  UlusirioMs  monuments  liavc 
been  erected  in  Westminster  abbey 
to  players,  fiddlers.  £cc.  who  had  not 
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the  twentieth  part  of  Steele’s  merit, 
and  wh®se  services  compared  with 
his,  were  frivolous  and  insigniheant, 
while  a  man  of  genius  and  fashion 
who  lived  with  the  greatest  men  of 
his  time  and  some  of  the  first  that 
this  nation  can  boast  of  has  been 
so  much  neglected,  that  his  have 
been  for  half  a  century  consigned 
to  oblivion  in  a  place  remote  from 
the  scene  of  his  usefulness,  without 
a  stone  of  one  foot’s  length,  to  tell 
where  they  lie.” 

MAGNANIMITY  OF  A  ROMAN  SENA* 
TOR. 

When  Vespasian  commanded  a 
senator  to  give  his  voice  against  the 
interest  of  his  country,  and  threat¬ 
ened  him  with  immediate  death,  if 
he  spoke  on  the  other  side  ;  the 
Roman,  conscious  that  the  attempt 
to  serve  a  people  was  in  his  power, 
alt^ugh  the  event  was  uncertain, 
a^wered,  with  a  smile — Did  I 
ever  tell  you  that  I  was  immortal  ? 
My  virtue  is  in  my  own  disposal — 
my  life  in  your*s.  Do  what  you 
will,  I  shall  do  what  I  ought ;  and 
if  I  fall  in  the  service  of  my  coun¬ 
try,  I  shall  have  more  triumph  in 
my  death,  than  you  in  all  your  lau¬ 
rels. 

ANECDOTE  OF  GENERAL  BLICH. 

When  Mr.  Bligh  was  a  captain 
in  a  regiment  of  infantry,  and  he 
and  his  lady  were  travelling  in  York¬ 
shire,  they  put  up  at  an  inn,  where 
there  happened  to  be  only  just  as 
much  in  the  larder  as  would  serve 
them  for  dinner,  which  was  imme¬ 
diately  ordered.  In  the  mean  time, 
some  sporting  gentlemen  of  the 
country  came  in,  and  finding  there 
was  nothing  in  the  house  but  what 
was  getting  ready  for  another  com¬ 
pany  ;  asked,  “  who  they  were  V* 
The  landlord  told  them  he  did  not 
directly  know,  but  he  believed  the 
gentleman  was  an  Irish  officer. 
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“  Oh  !  d — n  him,  if  he’s  Irish,”  says 
one  of  the  company,  “  a  potatoe 

will  serve  him. - Here,”  waiter, 

“  take  up  this  watch,”  pulling  out 
an  elegant  gold  watch,  “  carry  it  up 
stairs,  and  ask  the  gentleman  what’s 
o’clock.”  The  waiter  at  first  htsi. 
tated  ;  but  the  company  insisted 
upon  delivering  the  message,  aud 
he  was  obliged  to  comply.  Mr. 
Bligh  was  surprised  at  such  an  im¬ 
pudent  message  ;  but  recollecting 
himself  a  moment,  took  the  watch 
from  the  waiter,  and  sent  his  com* 
pliments  to  the  comp*any,  that  he 
would  tell  them  before  they  parted 
The  message,  however,  j)roduced 
his  dinner  to  be  sent  up  in  quiet; 
which,  after  he  had  eat,  he  claps  a 
couple  of  horse-pistols  under  hii 
arm,  and  going  down  stairs,  intro 
duced  himself  to  the  company,  by] 
telling  them,  he  was  come  to  tel! 
them  w/iat  o^clock  it  was  ;  but  firs 
begged  to  be  informed,  to  which  o 
the  gentlemen  the  watch  belonged 
— here  a  dead  silence  ensued.  Mr|H  ei 
Bligh  than  began  on  his  right  hand 
by  asking  them  severally  the  ques 
tion,  each  of  whom  denied  hi 
knowledge  of  the  circumstance. 

“  Oh  then,”  says  he,  “  gentlemen^ 

I  find  I  have  mistaken  the  room; 
the  waiter  a  while  ago,  brought  me] 
an  impudent  message  from  somel 
people  in  this  house,  which  I  comeji 
as  you  see,  (pointing  to  his  pistolslfn 
properly  to  resent,  but  I  find  I  hav^*e 
mistaken  the  company say  in 
this,  he  wished  them  a  good  even¥*^ 
ing,  paid  his  bill,  stepped  into  hi& 
carriage,  and  drove  off  with  thcl  ' 
watch  in  his  pocket,  which  he  kep 
to  the  day  of  his  death. 
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Let  genius,  true  genius,  says  Cow  „ 
per,  conceal  itself  where  it  may,  wcj^ 
may  say  of  it,  as  the  young  man 
Terence  said  of  his  beautiful  mistrcsi 
Diu  latere  non  potest. 
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FOR  THI  LM1R.4LD. 


ODE  TO  CRITICISM. 


The  follovaing  lines  possess  the  Jlmv  of 
geniust  and  will  be  perused  with 
additional  satisfactionf  by  those  who 
have  seen  a  copy  Fuseli*s  celebrated 
picture  of  the  night  mare. 


hi 


When  on  his  Night-Mare,  thro*  the 
evening  fog, 

flits  the  squab  fiend  o’er  fen,  and  lake, 
and  bog. 

Seeks  some  love-wilder’d  maid,  by 
sleep  opprest. 

Alights,  and  grinning,  sits  upon  her 
breast. 

—Such  as  of  late  amid  the  murky  sky 
Was  mark’d  by  Fuseli’s  poetic  eye  : 
[Whose  daring  tints,  with  Shakespeare’s 
happiest  grace. 

Gave  to  tlie  airy  Nothing,  ,form  and 
place. — 

[Back  o’er  her  pillow  sinks  her  blushing 
head. 

Her  snow-white  limbs  hang  helpless 
fmm  the  bed  ; 

[While  with  quick  sighs  and  sunbcativc 
breath, 

er  interrupted  heart -pulse  sw'ims  in 
death. 

Then  shrieks  of  captur’d  towns,  and 
widows  tears, 

ale  lovers  stretch’d  upon  their  blood- 
stain’d  biers  ; 

he  headlong  precipice  that  thwarts 
her  flight, 

he  trackless  desert,  the  cold  starless 
night ; 

And  stern-eyed  murthcrer  with  his 
knife  behind, 

n  dread  succession  agonize  her  mind, — 
iave§0*er  her  fair  limbs  convulsive  tremors 
fleet, 

^tart  in  her  hands,  and  struggle  in  her 
feet ; 

n  vain  to  scream  her  quivering  lips 
she  bids. 

And  rolls  her  eye*balls  in  their  palsy’d 
lids ; 

n  vain  she  wills  to  run,  fly,  swim,  walk, 
creep——— 

friie  will  presides  not  in  the  bower  of 
sleep. — 

^quat  on  her  breast  the  pondrous  de¬ 
mon  clings, 

flocks  all  her  groans,  and  flaps  bis 
leatlicm  w  ings. 
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By  y.  Scotty  Esq. 

Fair  nymph  !  of  taste  and  learning 
boni,  [adorn. 

Whom  Truth’s  and  Candour’s  gifts 
The  Muse’s  friend  !  to  thee  she  sings  : 
Accept  the  grateful  verse  she  brings. 
When  Genius  ranging  Nature  o’er. 
Collects  his  tributary  store. 

What  matter’s  tract  immense  supplies. 
Or  wide  in  Mind’s  vast  region  lies. 

And  every  thought  with  skill  combines. 
And  all  transmits  in  tuneful  lines  : 

Then  rapture  sparkling  in  thine  eye. 
Then  rais’d  thy  solemn  voice  on  high  ; 
Thy  comment  still  his  work  pursues. 
The  plan  explains,  the  style  review’s. 
And  marks  its  strength,  and  marks  its 
ease ; 

And  tells  us  w'hy  and  how'  they  please. 
And  when,  perhaps,  disdaining  care. 

He  blends  w  ith  faults  his  products  fair ; 
Whate’er  of  such  tby  sight  surveys. 

Thy  tongue  in  triumph  ne’er  displays^ 
But  hints,  as  spots  that  dim  the  sun. 

Or  rocks  that  future  sails  should  shun. 
’T  was  thee  whom  once  Stagy’ra’s  grove 
Oft  with  her  Sage  *  allur'd  to  rove  ; 

*'!' was  thee  to  whom  inT admor’s  bowers. 
Her  Statesman!  vow’d  his  vacant  hours; 
’T w  as  theeto  whom,Tibur*s  vines  among, 

'  Her  Bard!  in  careless  measures  sung; 
’Tw'as  thou  who  thence  to  Albion’s  plain 
Remov’d  to  teach  her  tuneful  train, 
W’hen  Dryden’s  age,  by  thee  inspir’d. 
Condemn’d  the  flights  hisyouth  admir’d; 
And  Pope,  intent  on  higher  praise. 

So  polish’d  all  his  pleasing  lays  ; 

And  now,  by  thee,  our  favour’d  coast, 

A  W’arton,  Hurd,  and  Burke  can  boast; 
And  her  whose  pen  from  Gallic  rage 
Defended  Shakespeare’s  injur’d  page.§ 
Give  me,brightPower!  with  ready  eai-. 
Another’s  plea  for  fame  to  hear  ; 

And  bid  my  willing  voice  allow 
The  bays  to  Merit’s  modest  brow  ; 

And  w  henthe  Muse  her  presence  deigns 
And  prompts  my  ow’n  unstudied  strains. 
Instruct  me  them  with  view  severe. 

To  inspect,  and  keep  from  error  clear  • 
Nor  spare,  though  fancy’d  e’er  so  finej 
One  ill-placed  thought,  or  useless  line. 


*  Aristotle,  t  Longinus.  \  Horace. 
§  Mrs  Montagu. 
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THE  EMERALD. 


THE  NURSING  OF  LOVE. 

L ap’d  on  Cythera’s  fi^olden  sands 
When  hrst  True  Love  was  bom  on 
Earth, 

Lonjj  was  the  doubt  what  fost’rinp:  hands 
Sliould  tend  and  rear  the  glorious 
birth. 

First  Hebe  claimed  the  sweet  employ, 
Her  cup,  her  thornless  Howers,  she 
said. 

Would  feed  him  best  with  health  and 

joy. 

And  cradle  best  his  cherub  head. 

But  anxious  Venus  justly  fear’d 

The  tricks  and  changeful^  mind  of 
Youth  ; 

Too  mild  the  seraph  Peace  appear’d. 
Too  stern,  too  cold,  the  matron  truth; 

Next  Fancy  claim’d  him  for  her  own. 
But  Prudence  disallow’d  hep  right. 

She  deem’d  her  Iris  pinions  shone 
Too  dazzling  for  his  infant  sight. 


Therefore  will  I  companions  take, 

As  well  for  ease,  as  safety’s  sake. 
Fair  Truth  shall  serve  me  for  a  gulde| 
Justice  shall  never  leaxe  my  side  : 
Integrity  my  trusty  guard  ; 

Nor  shall  I  Caution  quite  discard ; 
Experience  shall  my  tutor  be. 

Nor  will  I  wiser  seem  than  be  ; 
Discretion  all  my  thoughts  shall  wei 
And  Modesty  my  words  convey ; 
Soft  Innocence  protect  my  sleep. 
And  Charity  my  purse  shall  keep. 
Thus,  through  this  xxilden  ess  I'll  str 
Nor  never  fear  to  loose  my  way  ; 

The  tagt*  1  sometimes  will  see. 

Be  tometimet  with  the  Afi/jc*  free. 
With  guiltless  mirth  an  liour  l>eguil 
Or  with  free  sjxiken  S-tire  smile ; 
With  Meditation  often  walk. 

Or  with  sweet  Melancholy  talk  ; 
With  these  companions  dear,  I’ll  spoj 
Nor  heed  the  journey,  long,  or  short 
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To  Hope  awhile  the  charge  w’as  given. 
And  w'ell  with  Hope  tlie  cherub 
throve, 

’Till  innocence  came  down  from  Heaven, 

'  Sole  guardian,  friend,  and  nurse  of 
Love ! 

Pleasure  grew  mad  with  envious  spite. 
When  all  preferr’d  to  her  she  tbund  ; 

She  vow’d  full  vengeance  for  the  slight. 
And  soon  success  her  purpose  crown’d. 

The  traitress  watch’d  a  sult-y  hour. 
When,  pillow’d  on  her  plush-rose 
bed. 

Tired  Innocence  to  slumber’s  pow’r 
One  moment  bow’d  her  virgin  head  . 

Then  Pleasure  on  the  thoughtless  child 
Her  toys  and  sugar’d  poisons  prest : 

Drunk  with  new  joy,  he  heaved,  he  j 
smiled,  | 

Reel’d — sunk — and  died  upon  her  I 
breast !  | 


LINES  BY  DR.  C.\MPI1KLL.. 

W H  iLE,  thro*  life’s  thorny  road  I  go, 
I  will  not  want  companions  too  ; 

A  dreary  journey,  and  alone. 

Would  be,  alas  !  too  troublesome  : 
But  company,  that’s  choice  and  good. 
Makes  trouble  hardly  understood  ; 
For  tiiil  divided^  seems  to  be 
Nu  foiV,  but  a  felicity ; 


THE  coquet; 

By  G.  W.  Fitztoiiiiam,  Esq, 
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Leila,  with  too  successful  art, 

Has  spread  for  me  the  cruel 
And  now,  when  she  has  caught 
heart, 

She  lauglis  and  leaves  it  to  despaiJ 

Thus  the  poor  sparrow  pants  for  brca|^‘' 
Held  captive  by  a  playful  boy, 

And  vihile  it  drinks  the  draught 
death. 

The  thoughtless  child  looks  on  w 

j^>>- 

Ah  !  were  ils  fluttering  pinions  freeLf 
Soon  would  it  bid  its  chains  adieu] 
Or  did  the  child  its  suflerings  see. 
He’d  pity  and  relieve  them  too. 
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ANACREONTIC. 


.\s  a  garland  c  nee  I  wove, 

I  found,  amid  t‘ie  roses,  Love. 

Fast  by  the  wings  the  rogue  I  caugli 
And  drench’d  him  in  a  copious  dra  jg 


Heedless  wretch  !  I  to»)k  the  cup. 
And  drank  it  to  the  bottom  up. 
Still  I  feel  his  tingling  xlart. 

Still  he  flutters  at  mv  heart. 


Boiton^  Ma*9.  l\U>lt*hed 
BY  BEl.CHKH  Sc  AHMSTROKG]. 
N9.  70,  State  Street. 
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